43 Divine Songs 

SONG XXVI. 

An Evening Song . 

I. 

A ND now another day is gore, 
-TX I’ll ling my Maker’s praife; 

My comforts ev’ry hour make known 
His providence and grace. 

II. ,. 

Butr hew my childhood runs to wafte! 

My fins, how great their fum ! 
Lord, give me pardon for the pail, 
And urength for days to come. 

III. 

I lay my body down to deep, 

Let apgels guard my head : 

And thro’ the hours of darkneis keep 
Their watch around my bed. 

IV. 

With chearfu-1 heart I clofe my eyes, 
Since thou wilt not remove: 

And in the morning let me rife 
Rejoicing in thy love. 
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fir Ch>i" rES ' 
SONG XXVII. 
hr lb* Lord' ,-Daj ^rmng. 

rrtHIS is the day when Chrift * rofe 
\ So early from the dead , 

1 i kep my eye-lids. clos d, 

And wafte my hours in bed . 

This is the day when Jefur broke 

The pow’r, of death and hell. 

And lhall I ill'll wear Satan s yoke, 

And love my fins fo well! 

III. 

To-day, with pleafure, Cbrlfnans meet 

To pray, and hear the word : 

And 1 would go with chearful feet, 

To learn thy will, O Lord- 

IV. 

I’ll leave ray fport to read and pray,' 
And fo prepare for heaven: 

0 may I love this bleffed day 
The bell of all the feven ! 
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